WEDHESDAY

By TONY PRITCHETT

In terms of playing
performance, this must
surely «he Wednesc!ay’s
darkest hour, 10 1a)

A few months ago two
divisiong separated today’s
Hillshorough sides when
the Owls were in the First
and Luton in the Tuird.
It was clear right from
the start today how Luton
have climbed and how the
Owls have fallen.

Until Sinclair’s late goal
brought a flicker of life,
VWednesday had been out-
skilled and outrun in
aimost all departmeats.

One felt sorry foc young
Alan Thompson, who
bravely tried to halt the
slide, but the Owls’
defence had something of
a nightmare afternoon as
they gave complete advan-
tage. to " Luton’s | slick

mm'im{ forwards. lr gulf

%M..M was alwayd evis
mt

" Qauton have built their
side around an unyielding
centre-half and a hrilliaat
centre-forward and there
was nobody in the Wed-
nesday line-up who could
combat this menace,

At was a sad and uncon-
vin¢ing show all round
and n ot surprisingly
: , sparked offt a bhit of a
: : ‘ S e o k20 ) A Y i gumonstratioln :n a Shef-
'OILED . %hclﬁeld Wednesday ke eper Grummitl unches away from Luton’s eld soccer-loving public
aédonald in the matth at Hillshorough. But the vislitors goal ace was soon ﬂw;ved what they thought

- back to rock--the Owls. : e




